To A Basilisk's Shed Skin 
by Nyx 


Category: Harry Potter 
Genre: Poetry 
Language: English 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2000-03-31 10:00:00 
Updated: 2000-03-31 10:00:00 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 15:00:29 
Rating: K 
Chapters : 1 
Words: 117 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Well, y'all know I write poetically. So I tried some actual 
poetry . . . 


To A Basilisk's Shed Skin 
To a Basilisk's Shed Skin 

To a Basilisk's Shed Skin 

> by Nyx<p> 

* 

> Your eyes<br> Mirror death and terror, yet I can see 

> My reflection in their inky pools<br> Why? 

> I am defenseless against your coiled viridian self<br> Powerful, 
dealing in souls 

> And lives<br> Ivory fangs drip ichor and beckon me 

> Into your cavernous mouth; how many<br> Others have they entranced? 

> O, King-snake, you truly are a work of art,<br> A study in 
serpentine muscle and venom. 

> Your shed skin is fragile, <br> Massive yet light. I can see through 

> The paper-thin scales, <br> Imagine your great sinuous self. 

> *<p> 

Note: this is my first original poem. It needs no disclaimer, as I 
never mention a character. 


End 
f ile . 



